x            THE EXTERNAL SOUL IN FOLK-TALES         141

oars without any screen they were naturally scorched by
the tossing tongues of flame on the burning sea. However,
they made their way over the fiery billows to the island, and
there they found the barrel. In a trice the bear had knocked The
the bottom out of it with his claws, and forth sprang a sheep. Animals
But the wolf soon pulled the sheep down and rent it in pieces.
From out the sheep flew a hen, but the hawk stooped on it and
tore it with his talons. In the hen was an egg, which dropped
into the sea and sank ; but the diver-bird dived after it
Twice he dived after it in vain and came up to the surface
gasping and spluttering ; but the third time he brought up
the egg and handed it to the young man. Great was the
young man's joy. At once he kindled a great bonfire on
the shore, threw the egg into it, and rowed away back across
the sea. On landing he went away straight to the giant's
abode, and found the monster burning, just as he had left the
egg burning on the island. u Fool that I was," lamented
the dying giant, " to betray my life to a wicked old woman,"
and with that he snatched at an iron tube through which in
happier days he had been wont to suck the blood of his
human victims. But the woman was too subtle for him, for
she had taken the precaution of inserting one end of the
tube in the glowing embers of the hearth ; and so, when the
giant sucked hard at the other end, he imbibed only fire and
ashes. Thus he burned inside as well as outside, and when
the fire went out the giant's life went out with it.1

A Samoyed story tells how seven warlocks killed a certain The exter-
man's mother and carried off his sister, whom they kept to
serve them. Every night when they came home the seven and
warlocks used to take out their hearts and place them in a
dish which the woman hung on the tent-poles. But the
wife of the man whom they had wronged stole the hearts of
the warlocks while they slept, and took them to her husband.
By break of day he went with the hearts to the warlocks,
and found them at the point of death. They all begged for
their hearts ; but he threw six of their hearts to the ground,
and six of the warlocks died. The seventh and eldest war-
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